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TO HER IN ABSENCE

A  SHIP

TOSS'D in a troubled sea of griefs, I float

Far from the shore, in a storm-beaten boat ;

Where my sad thoughts do, like the compass, show

The several points from which cross-winds do blow.

My heart doth, like the needle, touch'd with love,         5

Still fix'd on you, point which way I would move ;

You are the bright pole-star, which, in the dark

Of this long absence, guides my wand'ring bark;

Love is the pilot: but, o'ercome with fear

Of your displeasure, dares not homewards steer.           10

My fearful hope hangs on my trembling sail,

Nothing is wanting but a gentle gale,

Which pleasant breath must blow from your sweet lip:

Bid it but move, and quick as thought this ship

Into your arms, which are my port, will fly,                 15

Where it for ever shall at anchor lie.

SONG

ETERNITY OF LOVE PROTESTED

How ill doth he deserve a lover's name

Whose pale weak flame

Cannot retain

His heat, in spite of absence or disdain;
But doth at once, like paper set on fire,                  5

Burn and expire!

True love can never change his seat,
Nor did he ever love that could retreat.

That noble flame, which my breast keeps alive,

Shall still survive                             10

When my soul 3s fled;

Nor shall my love die, when my body 's dead;

That shall wait on me to the lower shade,
And never fade:

My very ashes in their urn                                    15

Shall like a hallow'd lamp for ever burn.